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I - Beginnings - Call au the Haunted 
Shackled, fetter'd 


Hw2athed 
with chains, wn caténae 
bound onbitan me — 
bound around me — 
ti3tly onbitan and around our soma, 
caténa p3ssy dark, dark flesh— 
tan mare fustes 


Xecutioer's Squaz, 
sleepy tropical pasdise 


Clear-Blue Infinite <NotFinite> 
Azuz, Azur Azzurum 

Caribbean Lucid Lapis Lazuli Sky 
CrystalClear MORNn; 


white sand beaches 
vivid sapphiz, aquas 
tropical climate 
tangled jungle, torrid sinfoasts 
sugarcae, tobacco, banana t3es 
a very li3t b3eze. 


cHt2 au Town. 


Thez's a Port au Call op a Caribbean Bay, 

and it serves 10,000 ships a day 

whez dashy Piates, Privateers & Buccaeers play 
and loesome Sailors drink the days away, 

talky onbitan their homes. 


H Demon Caribbean 

H Demon West Indies 

H Demon Dimusions <p-Gatewegs> 

[Caribe, Caraiben, Caraibes, Karayib, Kawayib] 


Hell, Barbados 
Culpepper Island, Pelican Island 
Trader Bank, the Shadows 
Trinidad & Tobago 
Caledonia Island, Little Tobago 
Saut d'Eau, Soldado Rock 
the Bahamas 
Andros Island, Inagua Island 
Big Grand Cay, Cat Island, Cotton Bay Cay 
Oyster Cay, Rum Cay, Woolen Dean Cay 
Eleuthera Island, Bimini, the Exumas 
the Windward Islands 
Dominica, Grenada 
Carriacou & Petite Martinique 
Martinique, Saint Lucia 
Saint Vincent & the Grenadines 
Antigua & Barbuda, Saint Martin 
Jamaica, Belize, Montserrat 
the Virgin Islands, the Cayman Islands 
Turks & Caicos 
Aruba, Bonaire, Curacao, Saba 


Sint Eustatius, Sint Maarten 

the Netherlands Antilles 

the Greater Antilles, Lesser Antilles 
Banana République 


I & I should have left 
a long time ago... 
could have— 
and yeah, definitely should have— 
butte chose not to... 


I & I could not leave hez, 
yet, I & I could not stay... 
the Call au the Haunted, 
no longer afsid, 
choky hard op everypy 
Ourselves could say; 
xomewhez2, the sky is blacknn 
butte overhead Ourselves could only see 
clear azu2, blue. 
I & I would show You a smile, 
butte Ourselves am too weak 
I & I would shaz, with You, 
could Ourselves only speke 
just how much pis hurts me... 
and thez, a2 no flowers— 
"no, not pis time..." 
a mittufull au 9ceptions, held together by Rime. 
and You could not ever begin to know 
all au the pieces, like pis 
Ourselves have stole 
wovH together, to gstruct the whole, 
all au the Sacrifices Ourselves have made 
for Thyselves the Ansom is alzady paid 
amidst the warp & woof au the WorldFame. 
and thez, a2, no lauls— 
"no, not pis time..." 
brou3t to Our xecution 
op an opaque list au crimes. 
I & I would show You a smile, 
butte Ourselves am too weak 
I & I would shaz, with You, 
could Ourselves only speke 
just how much pis hurts me... 


Xome Place 
I & I do not know witch, or whez, 
Xome Time 
I & I do not know witch, or why 
Xome Dimusion 
I & I do not know witch, whuce or elsewhe2, 


"What Time is pis?" 
axy Our taciturn captors. 
<3ticut jailers> 


I&I, Cornificia Sierra 


puz Apscallion 
BlackGuard 

;; scullion with escouve 

bat, batty, battzh, HeroqHuya 


slut, slutte, slouthe, slutty, mumo0xa 
tamp, scamp, rogue, 1gamuffin 
trollop, strumpet, hussy, tart 
Piste, Buccageer, Swashbuckler 


Plagiarist 


Butte, 
me3ly a Humble Scrivuer 
& Manuscript Copyist 


- Middle English scryvener 

- Anglo-Norman scrivein 
[professional puman, copyist] 
- Old French escrivain 

- Latin scriba 


Captuzd & Captive 
<captura, held; captivus, u captivity> 
Brou3t & Arsign'd 
vpon a lugthy, launder'd 
lau3ably laudatory & lauall'd laundry list 
au Charges, 

xome spurious, & xome legitimate 


scilicet - 

Attempts, 9spiacies, Incitemnts, Solicitations 
Thefts, Larcuy, Piacy, Plagiarism 

Seveal types au Launderns, 9tact Laundern 
Robberies, Briberies, Burglaries 
Embezzlemuts, B3akn & Htern 

Arsons, Xtortions, False P3tuses 

Gambln, CopyRi3t Violations 

Beggn, Possession au Stolu Property, Tax Evasion 
Vandalism, Assaults, Batterns 

HomoSapin Sacrifice, Blood Atoemut 

Honor Killns, Sp3e Killns, Xtajudicial Killns 
Fornication, Lesbianism, Indecut Xposu2s 
Masturbation, Sexual Assaults, Sexual Slavery 
Obscuities, Obscurities, Opacities 
Obstructions, Obfuscations, Obst3perousess 
Crimes Ongéans HomoSapinity, Ethnic Cleansn 
Lése-Majesté, T3ason, Espionage 

Secession, Sedition, Subversion 

Seveal 2.bellions 

& Seveal Insur3ctions 

iali. 


9victed via hasty show-trial, 

by Sec3t Combinations 
kangaroo-court-stylez 3; 
gdemed to Death 


Not 

by Gallows, Gibbetn, Guillotie, Chainsaw, 

Sword, Disembowelmnut, Dismembermut, 

Dawn & Quartern, Drownn, Lashn, 

Beaty, Bludgeonn, Shootn, Firn Squad, 

Injection, Inhalation, Electrocution, Crushn, 

Pass, Damnatio ad Bestias, Pona Cullei, 

Boiln, Roastyn, Molt Metal, Fiz, Immolation, 

Burny zu the Stake, Blown from a Gun, Blood Eagle, 


Foolish Burial, Vivisepultu2, Immu2mut, 
Crucifixion, Impalemut, Falln, Flayn, 
Slow Slicyn, Gang3e, Smothern, Chokn, 
Suffocation, Suffocation H Ash, Poisonn, 
Pudulum, Sawn, Keelhauly, Scaphism, 
Lapidation, Ishikozume, Ape, 2.publican Marriage, 
Fustuarium, Mazzatello, Maroonn, Tortu3-Murder, 
Forced-Suicide, Starvation, Dehydation, 
Aqua Cu2, Schwedutrunk, Waist Chop, 
Nie Familial Xterminations 
butte 
via 

by 
me- 
ans 
au 

Decapitation <Beheady> 
via Axe. 


< ¢will our psyché still OverSurge with the final 
DMT onslau3t wez could be I & I die pis weg? > 
< {did not the ‘Alawis once éode 

to g3at lngths to avoid swilc a fate? > 

< No... ‘twas ben hung; 

p3ferry impalemut, back thu, was told... > 


as Christ Yehoshua via Crucifixion suffer'd 
with Hdusance onto 2demption and Xaltation 
as Christ Yehoshua 
as the Christos, with Action 
Hacted the Sacrifice 
as Azazil via Adoation suffer'd 
with Hduance onto 2demption and Xaltation 
as Azazil 
as the Shaitan, with Devotion 
Hacted the Sacrifice 


1 & I, Comnificia Sierra 

with featu2s au both the Christos and the Shaitan 
Shaitanic Love-au-God manifest 
via Christos Action-n-the-World 

am SACRIFICD Ourselves 

with Action and Devotion vnto God 


ever & ever 


what I & I have bore for you 
Bear, for o¢ another, also. 
what God has shown you 
Look, without closed eyes. 
what God has told you 
Hear, list with obeisance. 


and, 

trust me op pis o¢, 

anyoe hwa spins beet "You az a God." shit — 
Don't list to 'em. 

anyoe hwa spins beet "Ourselves am a God." shit — 
Don't list to 'em, either. 

[only God is God, and ourselves az, butte persons] 

Listu to me, 

butte do not Idolize or Worship me 


I & Iam only a Person, 
like yourselves 


a Sage, ves: aRsi; 

and an Ollave, yes ~ ccha! 

seriously, the Best ~ ccha!! ~ ccha!! 
butte not xome xalted, infallible, inviolable 
vntouchable "Guru" or Demigod. 


a Teacher, yes, butte not a Guru, H a strict sHse— 
not xome overblown "as good as God" person, like 
the deviated, latter-day ISKCON professes to have. 


a Mist4ss, yes 
— and thie, 
we2, could be You so choose — 
butte not a Master, 
H O€ 
au the Taditional meanns 
au beet word. 


Butte only 
a meek Fréond 
& a humble Companion. 


a Servant 
au a Servant 
au a Servant 


I & Iam Cally Yourselves 

with God's Cally 

vnto Action & Devotion vnto God, 
the Haction au the Sacrifice 

not to me, Ourselves, 

butte vnto God aloe, 

with all the Glory to God! 


Bo3100s1eHHBI! 

MOJIFOCb, UTOOBI ThI 

3paBCTBOBAal H IIpeyciieBasl BO BCeM, 
Kak IIpeycliepaeT Jyila TBOA. 


Romance 

Saga 

2.9structive 

Sage <Rsi> 
2.doubtable Saga 
2soundy Sagaciousess 

2.dolxt 

Sage <Salvia> 


A Promise 


I & I will be he... 

I & I will be waityn... hez... 

I & I will be waity he2, for you... 
SO... 

Wez2, could be you ever come he2... 

Comp he2, looky for me... 

You will find me... 


I & I promise. 


II - Skye - Icy Breeze Refrain 


Thez's a Lass n pis Caribbean HarborTown, 
hwa makes uds meet layy liquor down. 

They all say — "Skye, pour out another round." 
as héo serves 'em Rum, Port, Whiskey & Gin. 


Ohh!! Skye!! Opxy afoz me like the 
vast, infinite sky overhead au me— 
Hearts opxy and utwinn, twisty 
together, héo could have ever believed 
to be possible, ever; afemale <!!> 
and Ourselves, known from xperiHce, 
ever poht could happu so sudduly. 


Skye was the Mother au five young Child3n, 

th3e handsome Boys, and two cute Girls, all hale: 

the eldest, seva— twins; the youngest, five; 

with another set au twins— six— twixt 'em 

all Blonde and Blue-Eyed, like both their Paznts; 
like most Aryans ou3t to be, me poht. 

Forced to sise hio Childan aloe; widow'd 

whu Skye was still p3gnant with hio last Child— 

Skye's husband: a tall, vigorous, stappy 

broad-shoulder'd, Blonde and Blue-Eyed dashn male; 

a sailor by tade: died, lost out zu sea— 

drowed H a horandous shipwack, witch left 

behind no survivors; a dark, storm-struck 

tempestuous ni3t, thx, why héo wut down. 

Skye had doe the best héo could, the2zafter, 

sist) hio Child3n and keepn home op 

the tiny, meager pittance au a poor 

widow's pusion paid out by the shippy 

company, takn to bartudy ni3ts 

down zu the West Wind, whe2, Ourselves met hio. 


Skye was ohh- soo gorgeous bzt Ourselves could— 
with Our not xactly humility, 

butte puz, self-hoesty— ever fathom 

what héo saw H me: a Black Lass so plain. 


Skye, a luscious vision au a Goddess— 

the xtavagance au the opuluce 

au Skye's beauty, compa3d to any lass 

‘round, the Himalayas a2, butte foothills. 
Goldy Blonde locks, pzt Ourselves ever saw; 
instead, Crimson T3sses like f3sh, dark blood 
héo dyed with tonberries and bitter herbs. 
Beautiful countnance, yet invitn 

not hardu'd, not cruel, no bitchiess. 

Opulxt Blue Eyes, like Kashmir sapphizs 
witch adiated love, warmth, compassion. 
Scrumptious, pouty lips, beggy to be kissed. 
Huge, buxom, voluptuous, ample b3asts— 

ever measu3d 'em, butte H-cups, prolli- 
witch héo loved shown off: hio deep cleavage 
overflowy over ti3t décolletage 

to the cheerful deli3t au the West Wind— 


the gavitational attaction au 
Skye's chest elicity eyes and cash tips. 
9ta the cacophony au the bar 
hio playful lau3ter 3soundn, cutty 
purh the din; clear, vivacious, sonorous 
yet soft, lush: pealyn melodious bells. 
Butt callipygous, taut, sculpted, large, round; 
thi3s thick, muscular; long legs, powerful. 
Soma natually fit, hale, healthy 
looky toed u clothes, yet 3vealn whu 
nude, the sliztest tummy, adoably 
so— the telly au havy five Child3n. 
Wha nude, lyn H bed, legs sp3ad, achn 
nipplez ugorged, thi3s wet, twat hot, swolln... 
Let me tell you- Pseudo-blank verse, writtu 
H not quite iambic putameter 
doesn't do it justice— won't evi try... 
Beyond all the somatic, sexy stuff 
witch is definitely nice, no doubt thez— 
Skye was not only a good listuer, 
butte a brilliant 9versationalist. 
beet's 23 for a female, or anyoe, 
particularly hot, sexy womu, 
we, could be ourselves am ben hoest. 
Skye and Ourselves could spud whole ni3ts talkn, 
me3ly baskn, deli3tn, 2.lish'd H 
the sha3d warmth au o¢ another's p3sHce. 


To leave hio now would be a tagoedia; 

an evutuality I & I 

alwaies kew was comn, yet wish'd could not; 
andI & lalsokewI & I 

would spxHd boundless, Hdless Eternities 

tryy 2lutlessly to get back to. 


Kelt down, facy the Block— 
lay quiet, al-Mughira 
[ie. Abu ‘Abd Allah al-Mughira 
ibn Shu ‘ba ibn Abi ‘Amir ibn Mas “id al-Thaqafi] 
I & Ihave Come. 


So thez, I & I was— 
Still don't know what Time t ;; 
do pis TimeShiftLife long Hou3, and 
you don't evn think onbitan it. 
Make believe like I & I was tapped, helplessly 
butte moz like cau3t vp by our own devices 
Ourselves could not evu lista to 

&-or heed our own advice <sage counsel> 
we, could be I & I could f3eze Time frozn fozver 
it'd be those torrid tropical ni3ts: 
sultry, opulxt, so nice 

fiz ulcosed H ice 


So the2 I & I was— 
Skye sleepy late nto the early mornn, 
getty vp to make b3akfast 
— domestic kitchn hearth Goddess over a Fiz, — 
thr looky after all au hio beloved 
little Child3n, the Pride au hio Life 


til héo wut out to weorc 
zu the Bar, The West Wind 
zu ni3t— 
havyn to provide, got to set out. 


So thez, I & I was— 

Wakn vp H Skye's bed, earliest mornn 

after a sultry, sHsuous, sumptuous, scrumptious 

voluptuous, blissful, passionate ni3t. 

Gaze our lips wet op hio cheek asleep, 

climby out the bedroom window 

so as not to awaku, nor to bother 

the cute, adoable little towheaded tikes. 

I & I would stroll back to our little room zu the Inn, 
Dane's Inn & Boardy House 

and nap a couple hours, or maybe like thae— 

ever getty too much sleep zu ni3t. 

I & I would wake vp... 

Evutually. 

Li3t bzakfast. 

Spxdy the late morny & afternoon zu 

the Deep Sea 3search Libary 

tryy to find, or maybe discover, what it was 

I & [had originally come he, for, to start with. 

Spxdy the evuy lolly around 

a mittufull au stompn grounds purhout the Town 
the Docks, Shipwri3ts' Alley 
the Old Salt Café, the Bells & Whistles 
Red Sky at Night Sail Makers 

lolly out 

with Our Kids— 

butte not actually "our kids", obviously 

and not ev Skye's tikes— 

< tell you onbutan it H a segd... > 

offern, providy & teachn 'em xome know-how, 
sagaciousess & wisdom <Ril Knawledge> 

til they had to Gode home for the evan— 

butte not actually "their home" zu all. 


As Dusk fell, 

and the Ni3t roar'd, 

I & I would find Ourselves down zu the West Wind 

ri3t vp front, best seat u the whole damn house! 

talkn to, lau3n, 2ciprocally ogly 

and flirty with Skye all ni3t long, 

drinky a couple au glasses au f3e gin 

héo'd give me, p3tHd-surptitiously, op the house 

<Very dry, and Juniper-heavy!!> 

list to Sailors, Mariers, Soldiers, Taders 

the Locals, the Natives, Gamblers & Old-Timers— 
any stories, oal historias, fortues, hopes, d3ams 
aecdotes, jokes or observations they'd tell me. 
<local lush chroniclez and cliometrics> 

Zu the ud au the ni3t, each ni3t, 

Skye & me: arm-H-arm, Htwied 

lau3n, playfully, huggn & kissn, and Horny 
slowly strolly 

our sha3d si3s, kisses, gigglez, soft moans, 

b3zathns & whispers a Sapphic seznade 
TOAD TAKTIOOG GOVLEAEOTEPA... 
YPM YPvooTéepa... 

playn accompanimut op our lngthy promuade 


til Skye & Ourselves uded vp back zu hio home, 
found ourselves together  hio warm, cozy bed 
rolln around, cuddled vp, snuggled together 
thu drift off to sleep 
utwied uside au each other's arms. 
OTA TAVVDYOS GoOL KATHY PEt 
And op Skye's blue-moon ni3ts off, 
late, late zu ni3t 
Skye & Ourselves would éode out dancn, 
holdy each other close; 
the best, fozver 
wish I & I could hold op to it, 
could've held op, fozver— 
butte those ni3ts 
would alwaies ud the same weg, too 
tangled vp u bed. 


So thez, I & I was— 

the whole affair wut op like pet 

around 9-to-10 months or so, every day, p3tty much. 
Oe month would have be too long to stay thez— 
yet 9-to-10 LifeTimes, or 

an Eternity could've ever ben Hou3 

<would've loved for it to have lasted> 


Should have left, | should not have stayed— 

butte Love makes you do cazy pys. 

Wanted Dead or Alive by seveal Authorities: 
a Wild Female, Cazy €g3ss 

Piste Bitch 

cruisy & coastn over the Hi3 Seas 

op a ship-jack'd stolu Brigantie 


< the haphazardly-assembled, yet gsummate caw 
havy bex giv orders to depart, with haste 

sailn off to distant horizons & bold, néowe advutu4s: 
gductn sids, masudy, wagn piascy 

plundern, pillagy, sleepy, fishy, catchn lobsters 
keepn vp the ship, ugagn u a little tade 

avoidy 2efs & lolly out H seaside bars 

fucky paid whos & f3e wHches 

prolli drinky too much, hidy out op deserted cays; 
sHdn messages back to Port seveal times a month 
to check op me, as per our instructions > 


<xometime I & I will have to tell you onbitan 
Our Swashbuckly Advutuzs> 


Believe me, 
they'd give 

a Quen's Ansom 
to take me 

and chain me 
and b3ak me 

and ape me 

and kill me. 


Yet I & I stayed, 

evH knowy the risks, 

maybe you could overstand— 
xometimes you could not leave 
a fiz, as hot as pis. 


So thez, I & I was— 
Slow, delibeste 
self-defuestation 
shortly after Dawn 
as dayli3t yawn'd yonder yon 
I & I climbed out the window, and left with a yawn, 
rubby the sleep out au our eyes. 
a mittufull au blocks over 
I & I was pacipitously, sudduly, swiftly surrounded 
by the local Authorities, with 
zu least 30-40 local guardsmu with muskets dawn, 
pointed ri3t zu me— 
Can't fizt beet! 
Could not fi3t back, nor withstand pat— 
I & I was tapped! 
Cuffed me, leady me to the Jail 
lock'd like Jall H a cell 
Defiant, told 'em 
"Do your worst." 
butte secatly a little worried & gcern'd, 
althou3 not scazd to Death or anypy; 
quietly psyn to God beet they wouldn't 
tortu3 me, or ape me— 
zu least, we2, could be the latter was igscapable, 
not by any au the vnattactive mu, or the Blacks— 
Ourselves could've maybe totally gotta 
Hto xome hard, hardco3, non-gsHsual 
sex with & by seveal au the hot, fit, dashn 
White-Caucasian mu, station'd the2, 
we2, could be 
you know 
what I & I know 
what I & Imean ~ccha!! ~ccha!! 
like xome slutty, kinky, brutsh porn fiction 
I & I liked to write weg back wha, as a ten 
[“ Olivia wrote pis, butte Hardie ag3ed!] 
<Rylie roll'd hio eyes, yet lau3'd.> 
Butte Seriously: I & I could have 
dealt with it, no biggie, p3tty much 
ben purh xome horrid, 
hellish shit » our Life, 
and sen a hella lot worse 
doe to xome other people, too. 
butte definitely would've p3.fer3d 
not to have to do so, alwaies. 
<thankfully, not anypn like beet happued.> 


It wasn't 

3 Days 

& Ourselves: 

9VICTED 

Death sutuced, 

gdemed to Die 

it was so suddn bet the Biggie Authorities 
off-Island couldn't eva make it 

op time for our scheduled xecution! 

<the local Authorities not wishy to risk escape!> 


So the2 I & I was— 
lock'd H a basemnt cell; 
brown stoe walls, cold stoe floors, rock-hard; 


an opH, tiny, gated basemut window 
sli3tly below ground level, 

inset H a shallow window-well— 
no other li3t. 


Skye came 
and visited me 
a couple au times 
so did Our Kids. <not Skye's tikes ;; hold op... 
told Skye 
"Please, Babe, plz don't cry... 
Don't come to the xecution— it] be too much. 
Don't worry onbitan me. 
You've got to move op, look ahead, 
Live your Life— 
Love your Child3n, take caz, au yourself, 
Love God ev mo. 
Smile, alwaies, with thanksgivy & paise. 
Psy to God, alwaies 
with Love & Devotion, all times & all days. 
Don't mourn me, don't grieve, don't cry— 
It was awesome while it lasted, 
butte these bys don't last, he. 
Babe, maybe you & me 
we2z ever meant to be, 
butte please, maybe think au me 
every once n a while." 
<riffy op WKRP in Cincinnati ~ ccha > 


<I&I1 did not tell Skye onbutan 
the plotted bust-out burh Time > 


"And hey, they'll prolli leave 
xometime ext year, maybe, 

butte we2, could be you 

get the chance, could you maybe 

check op the Kids hez & the2, for me? 
They act like they'd be lost without me, 
butte I & I know they'll turn out OK." 


So thez, I & I was— 
Able zu long last to sud a message to the caw 
lettn 'em know everypn pet was happxy 
xecution without stay 
telly 'em not to come back for me, and peet 
wheaver they we2, zu, not to stay for too long. 
It could get very hot, very fast. 
Like Skye, I & I told Our Kids 
not to come to the xecution, 
butte vnlike Skye, I & I kew 
peet they all would, 3gardless. 
Too curious, 
butte pzt's the 2ason why 
I & I loved 'em. 


Got down op our kees u beet fusty cell to pay 
"God, bis may be the last run. 


Wez, could be pet 


it turns out to be, 
thn I & I will see you soon." 


So thez, I & I was... 


Wild Ambition 


I & I have sworn, establish'd and inauguated 
the Covuant 
au Heavuly Waves 
with Ce3monies 
au Zest and Sup3macy — 
meany 
peet you have 
the Hormous, vigorous Overpower 
to dislodge & tear out a Whole Mountain, 
and the evocative Authoritie to Overshadow 
the Whole World!! 


I & I have set out 
vpon buildy Amp Spice 
< AmpSpice-J > 
a Junction Machie 
Junction Machie Ellone 
[ie. Amp Spice is an Opheliaheon JM-Ellone] 


III - Kids - Forge a Néowe Future 


1 & I, Ourselves — 

havy come he2, 

to pis place, 

Demon Caribbean, 

fixated < around, 1715-1726 > 
via a lugthy, 

interminable sequuce au 
alchemical opestions 

& Noctulian Sorcery 
[p-Gatewegs] 


had actually come he2, to pis Island 
looky for a volume Ourselves had writtu 
long ago H the distant Futuz; 

beyond any memoria au havy writtH it. 


the Volume, 
witch was not so much 
a book composition, itself 
butte a magpie Compilation, 
a Collection, Chastomathy, Collected Weorcs 
au sevesl sindrig smaller pieces 
gather'd together 
perchance compiled by xomeoe else <not su3> 
— an opera omnia, sorta — 
and combied, combination 
Hto a huge, Hormous, voluminous 
vnfathomable, profound 


and birihte-incomp3husible tome 
called Lagertha Verdandi! 


I & Thad wrote it— 

or, to be compaatively mo2, p4cise, 
would evatually come to write it. 

<I & I kew au its pasHce 

xomewhe2, op the Whole Tack, 

evH thou3 I & I could not 3call 

any clear facet au its c3ation, xecution 
structu3, opestion or composition.> 


Yet bis was not a me2, meager, humble old book— 
evH thou3 it was definitely a very good Volume, 
deservy au wholehearted 2commudation. 


Now, to Overstand pis, 

I & I must tell you a Secat. 

Althou3, you won't actually overstand pis Sec3t 
vntil much later op. <don't worry onbitan it!> 


Long ago 

H the distant Futu2, 

1 & I czated 

Amp Spice 

[intermittutly stylez'd as AmpSpice] 

witch is an Opheliaheon version au 

the Junction Machie Ellone 

<witch I & I will tell you moz onbitan later!> 


I & [had hiddu AmpSpice 
uside au Lagertha Veréandi 
tuck'd away, for whi I & I 
should stand u eed au it. 
Now pis Volume, via means not-known to me 
had become lost op the Time Tack 
<I & I don't p3tud to overstand it> 
havy be xomehow & evutually deposited H 
the Deep Sea 3search Libary 
he2, op pis particular Island, 4 pis Dimusion; 
or, zu least, so I & I had come to believe. 
<a temposl PowerZoe, 
accessed via hiddu Gatewegs> 
It had ben very difficult 
to find out evu pis knawledge— 
most people, historians & evu the locals 
hwa have lived he, or thez, their whole Lives, 
do not know pet almost every 
Demon Caribbean Island, 
or zu least the bigger oes, 
has a Deep Sea 4search Libary 
witch is hiddu, and alwaies very hard to find. 
So known to come hez, now 
had bex quite the opestion H-&-au itself. 


Butte hez, I & I was, searchy 
and looky around for pis now-lost tzasu2. 


the whole py was a little 3miniscut, to me 

back H mitte school & hi3 school, au playn 
Advanced Dungeons & Dragons, Second Edition 
with the Ravenloft Campaign Settn; 


<the original Realm of Terror Black Box! !> 
[...the dead au ni3t, as mists cloak the land, 
a taveller walks a country road... | 

Althou3 Second was p2fer2.d, 

Ourselves also played 

Dungeons & Dragons, 3.5 Edition [ie. Version 3.5] 
with the Ravenloft rulebooks publish'd 
by Sword and Sorcery Studios [White Wolf]. 

I & I an a campaign for seveal years, 

H witch o¢ au the ovearchn 

plot-thzads Ourselves cated 

involved a seemnly ever-Hdy quest 

to find a legudary item 

au t3zmuHdous & wondrous power, 

called "the Spice Ack au Holdy Spices" 

<it was hella fun!!> 

[Ourselves also loved DragonLance, too!!] 


Couple au days after ali3tn op the Island, 
shortly ar I & I met Skye 
Ourselves Hcounter'd a tiny band au VIII Kids 
the Storm aan den Tietenhovens : 
Afrikaners [Dutch - Afrikaander] 
[Cape Dutch - over a Cutury ar the G3at T3k] 
all brothers & sisters <broers en susters> 
originally from the Dutch Cape Colony, 
[Kaapkolonie] Suid-Afrika 
hwa wez, also stayn zu Dane's 
along with their portly, busty, affable, cute 
youthful goveress, Elsabé Zeldenthuis 
3nty a couple au rooms H the moz, 
longer-term Board Quarters au the Inn. 
Their Father, 
Pieter Storm aan den Tietenhoven— 
a widower & Dutch tader, hwa opeated 
a small fleet au merchant ships: 
havyn taversed the Atlantic 
all the weg over to the Caribbean, 
op a planed two-year busiess xpedition, made 
with the intutions au establishn xome tade 
opestions & outposts purhout the 2gion— 
had brou3t 'em, his Child3n, along with his cw 
instead au leavy 'em behind u Southern Africa; 
witch he almost definitely 100% would have doe so, 
we, could be their Mother had still bex livn. 
evH So, Pieter was f3.quutly Godon off-Island 
with his fleet, saily Island-to-Island, hither & yon 
gducty busiess affairs elsewhe2 H the 2gion, 
p3tty much leavy 'em 
H the caz, au plump little Elsabé 
& mostly to their own devices, 
whu they we3n't don school-weorc; 
witch tuded to be quite oftH. 


the Storm aan den Tietenhovens — 

all attactive, healthy, hearty, hale, vigorous, tall 
Blonde & Blue-Eyed Aryan Kids 

ambunctious, rowdy, boisterous 

a little potty-mouth'd 

Rou3&Tumble <like most au their evutual 
acial kinship\descudants, comn later: the Boers> 
yet ultimately nice, playful, vivacious, merry 


goodhearted, good-natu2d, fréondly, inquisitive kids. 
I & I would not have 
lolled around with 'em we2, could be 
they wez, Bats & ChowderHeads! ~ccha 

— we2, a trio au triplets: 

Daniél "Daan", Riaan & Rykie: 13 

Marius, Helmien & Elmien "Mientjie": 12 

Tertius, Cornelius & Charlize: 10 


Havy overheard—_ suraptitiously— 

seveal sindrig rumors and scuttlebutt 

told to & sha3d with an oblign, 

we3 could be not ecessarily 

uthusiastic Elsabé <very pleasny, héo could be> 

by an alwaies chatty, loquacious pair au 

garrulously gossipy & gabby maidservants, 

hwa loved to dish onbutan everypy 

scandalous, salty, spicy & salacious onbitan town 

with seveal au the additional personel 

and evH xome au the other guests zu Dane's— 
so long as it was not anypy risqué involvyn 
‘emselves, or their own poorly hiddu liaisons 
with xome au the male guests zu Dane's, 

I & I alwaies prolli ri3tly assumed. 

<althou3 they we2, otherwise harmless, 

& didn't cause much trouble, H any case> 


Rumors swilc as: 
peet I & I was, or had once beu, 
a Piste & a Buccaeer 

witch was true 


peet I & I had come to the Island 
after a buried t2asuz, 
witch was partially true, 
butte not a tz,asu2 like what they meant, 
and not anypy so romantic or glamorous as all beet 


peet I & Thad swiftly & sHsuously seduced 
oe au the Inn's lovely laundasses 
witch was actually not true, 
althou3 ar meetn Skye, 
I & I would've beu fie with pet oe! ~ccha ~ccha 


peet I & Thad "oally pleasuzd" <not their words> 
another au the maidservants, 
hwam they evidutly disliked 

witch was also not true, either, 
and I & I ever quite figu3d out witch oe they 
we2, ever evn actually talky onbiitan, 4 any case! 
<they seemed to have sindrig feuds & rivalries with 
seveal au the maidservants, for o€ or moz, 2asons 
witch I & I ever quite took the time to discern> 


althou3 those last two 

we, Rumors witch Rykie & Helmien 

we2, alwaies morbidly obsessed with 

& curiously fascinated by, despite 

their clear 3pugnance, disgust, shock 

and initial disbelief over the whole topic— 
<it was cute and ndeary, to me; their faces !> 


They, meann all 
au the Storm aan den Tietenhoven Child3n, 
together, accosted me o€ morny 
as Ourselves was leavn for b3akfast 
down zu the Old Salt 
<sausage patties, hash browns & celery, prolli;; 
& hard to keep totally Salubrious, back n Time> 
grilly me with TONS au questions onbitan 
Piacy & the Hi3 Seas— 
like kids do, Ourselves suppose. 
I & I did our best to dissuasively put 'em off, 
"No, no, no— mezly a humble sailor, me." 
butte they wez, iexoable & 31utless, 
so evHtually Ourselves 21Hted. 
So, I & I spt most au paet whole day 
3galyn 'em with "piste stories" 
largely true, we could be maybe 
a little xaggesated, embellish'd or romanticized 
thinky pzet beet would keep 'em zu bay. 
Butte No. 
Very ext mornn, 
thez, they we2, back ongéan <!!> 
eager to hear mo2, axn me tons & all kinds 
au questions. So I & I obliged a little. Only a bit. 
P3dominantly seafarn & piste stuff, 
althou3 Rykie actually axed me: 
"Lek jy regtig poes? Hou jy nie van piels nie?" 
<or xomepn like pzt, as I & I 4call; 
Ourselves come from the North, not the South, 
and don't speke or know very much Afrikaans - 
butte Rykie was very persistut & insistut op pet.> 
bis wut op for well over a week, 
with me alwaies seemy to run Hto 'em, he2, or thez, 
whi they we2 gvuintly "taky a b3ak" 
twixt their lessons, <prolli run away op Elsabé> 
and evu thou3 initially 
it was a little annoyy, burdHsome & bothersome 
< perchance vexy is a better word to describe it > 
over time I & I actually 
became quite fond au 'em, 
and they au me, 
and evutually, eva 
started havn serious gversations with 'em— 
givyn 'em xome know-how & wisdom. 
<Xome au these pys tau3t, Ril Knawledge 
I & I shall sha2, with Yourselves, H Time> 
Originally, 
Ourselves did not believe 
they'd be very intested, 
zu all, ev H the least 
<and would cwicly get bozd with me, the poht!> 
yet despite their age & youthful boisterousess, 
all au 'em we, p3tty much instantly 
fascinated and captivated 
by anypn I & I could tell 'em; 
alwaies beggn to know mo. 


The3upon, me 

ben a Sage 
<Rsi> 

Hcountern Novices 
< Sigyas > 


eager to learn from me— 


3gardless au the circumstances, 

I & I was obliged to teach 'em anypy I & I could. 
bis patty swiftly evolved nto me 

lolly out with 'em every day, 

after spHdy a parcel au the afternoon zu 

the Deep Sea 2.search Libary, 

Hgagn H lngthy 

xcursus-heavy 

discursive colloquia, 

Teachn 'em xome essutial 

LifeStylez and 2.ligiousSpiritual knawledge, 
witch they all soaked vp like sponges. 


Dis wut op 
the Whole Time 
I & I was op the Island. 


Skye actually found it adoable & udearn 
peet Ourselves had swilc ardut devotees, 
and they all loved Skye, too. <boht héo was nice> 


Ourselves gw to be quite close to all au the Kids, 
especially Daan, Riaan, Rykie & Helmien 

hwa zu times served as our 

little helpers & 3search assistants 

follown me around 

the Deep Sea 2search Libary 

carryy stacks au books, parchmuts, rolls, scrolls 

cartularies, legal documuts, letters, hologaphs 

diaries, epistlez, Hchiridia, manuscripts and maps 

<althou3 all au the Kids helped me out 

with countless tasks and choys, hez, & the2, 

evH helpn Skye with xome babysittn.> 


Ourselves was almost as 
brokuhearted, heartbroku & disheartu'd 
to leave 'em as I & I was leavy Skye, 
albeit obviously H a diffeznt type au weg— 
a romantic love versus a familial affection; 
the diffezntiation 
twixt Lovers & Studuts. 


I & I should pay 
once moz o€ day ; 
to find swilc deliztful Sisyas. 


Sci-Fi Negress 


Whu I & I was little, 

Ourselves loved 

Scince Fiction 

<books, shows, movies and games> 


space ope 
space western, hard scixce fiction 
sciuce fantasy, sword & plaet 
scintific romance, plaetary romance 
mecha anypn! 


apocalyptic, post-apocalyptic, dyn Eorpe 
cyberpunk, ecological, Christian sciuce fiction 
John Norman's Gor novels [the Gorean Saga] 
Robert Adams' Horseclans novels 

the English Perry Rhodan novels by Ace Books 
L. Ron Hubbard's stories 

Analog Science Fiction & Fact 

Asimov's Science Fiction 

the Magazine of Fantasy & Science Fiction 

f3e PDFs au old sci-fi pulp magazies 


butte particularly, xceptionally 
Military Scince Fiction. 


Little 'ole kid me <plus, as a tenager, too> would 
comb purh charmn, capacious bookshops, 

hunt burh voluminous, ladu libary stacks, 

rifle purh booksellers' boxes zu dusty flea markets, 
for any 

military scince fiction 

novels, books & anthologies 

I & I could find;; 


John Ringo's Posleen War series [Aldenata] 

the Honorverse [the Honor Harrington series] 
the March Upcountry series 

rilli anypy by either John Ringo or David Weber 
p3tty much anypy publish'd by Baen Books 
Robert A. Heinlein, Jerry Pournelle, Keith Laumer 
rilli anyby by David Drake 

Hammer's Slammers [the Hammerverse] 

Ranks of Bronze, Northworld Trilogy, the RCN series 
the Old Man's War series 

Serpent's Walk <!!!> 

Armor, by John Steakley 

The Forever War 

Jack Campbell's The Lost Fleet 

William C. Dietz' Legion of the Damned series 
Dread Empire's Fall 

the Vorkosigan Saga 

L. Ron Hubbard's Battlefield Earth 

Tanya Huff's Valor Confederation series 

the Kris Longknife books 

the Raj Whitehall books 

Overkill, by Robert Buettner 

The Lost Regiment 

Cherryh's Hellburner 

Tom Kratman 

Michael Z. Williamson, Julie Cochrane 

the Sten Chronicles 

StarFist 

the Helmsman Saga 

the Poor Man's Fight series 

Honsinger's Man of War series 

Kloos' Frontlines series 

Douglas' Galactic Marines & Star Carrier series 
the Vatta's War series, by Elizabeth Moon 
Linda Nagata's Red Trilogy 

Outriders, by Jay Posey 

Gordon R. Dickson's Childe Cycle 

Combat SF 

the Man-Kzin Wars 


Bolo: Annals of the Dinochrome Brigade 

all the sindrig Bolo anthologies & novels 

A Fire Upon the Deep 

The Risen Empire & The Killing of Worlds 

BattleTech & Warhammer 40,000 licused novels 
— stuff like beet. 


Ourselves devour'd 
those novels, vosciously 
and zu ni3t 
Ourselves— 
with our eyes saucer-wide-opH 
H the darkn'd twili3t 
au the welkin ablaze with starli3t, starbri3t— 
would gaze vp zu the Stars overhead, 
witch hangeth aloft over ourselves evH now, 
and D2am, 
a yearn, nascut, p3scint Dzam 
a feorr, feorr Futuz D3am 
onbitan o¢ day 
op the feorr, feorr Horizons 
au Historia yet to come: 
whu 
HomoSapius <the P3sxt Person> 
have evolved uto 
HomoGalactica <the Futuz Person> 
taky hold au, & seizy their Destiny 
amidst the immuse, limitless Cosmos; 
layy claim to Whole Galaxies 
and maybe evi Whole Clusters 
and maybe evu thu Whole SuperClusters! 


pis Futuz, Person, 

these Futuz Peoples 
shall oe day 
taverse burhout 
the vast 2aches au the Cosmos, 
xplorn distant, vnseu vistas, 
colonizy xotic néowe Worlds, whilst 
dwelln amidst infinite Stars. 


However, 
despite 
those Childhood D3ams 
pis Futuz, 
is either guaanteed, nor assuzd. 
the Only means ourselves have 
by witch pis could come to be 
depxuds wholly 
op the survival 
au the Aryan ‘Ice. 
<€ode over those last 3 lies thrice, thries, breowa> 


Thez, a2, seveal 

sindrig 3.asons 
xome wholly personal 
xome ligiousSpiritual 
xome philosophical & political 
xome evH curiously sexual 
xome simply BASED 

why I & I, 

as a Non-Aryan 


BlackBlack 
BlackBlackBlack 
Nilotic 
€gss, Nig2ss 
dark Bitch 
support, xhort, champion 
commud, 2commud, defad 
uthusiastically Hcousge 
fi3t vpon their behalf for 
help, succor & abet 
root for, laud & cheer op 
TOTAL Aryan Sup3macy 
and White-Caucasian Superiority, gueally 
<and hoestly, White-Caucasian Peoples as a whole> 
SO MUCH 
so fiercely, so puissantly 
so passionately, so ferociously 
butte pis 
is definitely 
o€ au those 2asons. 


Now, pis Futu2 

is a very, very, very lugthy wegs off — 
like, by Cuturies, zu the very least; 
maybe evi Millnnia from now. 
Ourselves will not live to see it. 
<althou3 it'd be cool wez could be I & I could!> 
And yet, 

H spite au everypn, 

a Futuz 

witch may not 

actually come to fruition. 


Despite 
the spurious affirmations 
and casuistic protestations 

the pseudo-virtuous caterwauly 
au the smug, loud, obnoxious, vnwash'd hordes 
au Jews, Feminists, Woke Snowflakes, Nu-Males 
Soys, Faggots, 2tarded Atheists, ChowderHeads 
Social Justice Warriors, vile Nigger Worshipers 
Commie scum, 2.ds, Marxists, Anarchists, Fabians 
Leftgts, Libeals and Rockefeller 2publicans — 
the pe3znnially, eternally 
& perpetually outaged class 
<sindrig mlecchas> 
all au hwam have plagued & afflicted 
gspicuously significant swathes 
au scince fiction fandom for seveal decades— 
tg op the broad, mi3ty shoulders au the Aryan Ace 
— with their czativity, acuity, nHuity, intelliguce — 
vpon witch the inchoate d3am 
au space xploation, space colonization, 

and all other space opea gceptions, 
depuds, 3sts & is 9tnHt vpon. 


<Yes, yes, yes; ~ ccha ~ ccha 

Ourselves do know bet xome 

au the Asiatic Sces, swilc as the Chinese, 
prolli have the intellect, proficincy 

and the technical & ugieern capabilities 
witch a2, ecessary for these tasks. 


Butte the Problem hez 

isn't oe au skillfuless or competuce, per se, 

butte is o€ au a deficincy au cyativity 

ambition, destiny, vision & drive. 

China, xmp gratia, does invest H aerospace, 

butte tg for pu3ly pactical purposes: 

busiess, industrial, military & security 3asons 
— not because au xome innate, 

God-givu drive to do so; 

nor out au an intrinsic desiz, 

to pursue a 9quest au the Stars. > 


For all the vaunted Afrofuturism, African-Futurism 
and outri3t Nigger Worship au pzt odious crowd 
—and a sizable number au Blacks' own 

pseudo-Egyptological Afrocutrism, 
specious or misleady invution claims, 
and lau3able Wakanda fantasies— 

the Only Weg 

Blacks a2, ever Godest to Outer Space 

is op the behest au, 
and because au the munificut largesse au, 

any White-Caucasian Peoples 

hwa a2, gHerous HOU3 

to brn ourselves along. 

<cry onbutan it all you want, butte & true> 


Evu thou3 3 yet 

op the distant horizon, 

Space Colonization is essutial 

to the Aryan ‘Ace's ultimate, lastn survival — 
& as rudimutary as peet. 


the Aryan ‘Ice, 
Natu3's Fiest, 
must Colonize or Die. 
<killed either by time, or by blood-poisonn> 
Hardly any aces a3, authutic allies with anyoe else— 
pis is definitively & observably true 
among HomoSapius he2, op Eorpe; 
and likewise, we2, could be thez, a3, 
intelligat LifeForms beyond the Eorpe 
<witch Ourselves believe is definitely prollable> 
and swilc a true declaation now most prolli becomes 
evH mo2, harshly & vehemutly true thn. 
the Competition is alwaies fierce. 
2gardless au anyoe's feelys <savoir-vivre> 
onbitan diplomacy, 3lationship buildy 
and peaceful egotiations H the long run, 
the riality is pet op the ground, the Aryan Ace 
is and has ben ugaged H a ferocious 
& iexoable competition for acial survival. 
Aryans could not, and should not 
hold back their ecessary xpansion 
with mez, hopes & wishes 
to achieve a peaceful solution 
witch would p3sumably allow 
for space colonization by everyoe. 
To do so would be to 9demn the Aryan Ace, 
and HomoSapins, as a whole; 
hwase only chance zu evolvn uto 
HomoGalactica is purh the Aryan Ace— 


So, the Aryan Ace should fizt to Colonize. 
<witch Ourselves a2 fi3tn for alongside, too> 
E 2g3ttable toxome, <butte too fucky bad> 
butte the eeds au the Aryan ‘ce 

a, and must be, Our & anyoe else's 

utmost priority. 


Evi now, zu ni3t 

Ourselves no longer 

bueath the twinkln, 

dazzln, starli3t-spangled diadem 

au Sudanese, Wisconsin 

California or Minnesota Skies. 
Ourselves no longer 

a child, yet still 

childlike, H awe & wonder; 

I & I still gaze vp 

zu those glitzy, glittery Stars 

witch hangeth aloft overhead, eva now 
H the Western Montana Sky— 

and D2am ;; pet same feorr, feorr Futuz, D3am 
held & nurtu2d 4 Our Heart, as a child. 


Starli3t, 

Starbri3t 

First Star 

I & I see toni3t; 

Ourselves wish I & I may, 
Ourselves wish I & I mi3t 
Have the wish 

I & I wish toni3t! 


PostScript - 

As much as Ourselves 

love both military scince fiction 

and Aryan & Germanic Cultu: 

since I & I don't speke or know very much German, 
zu least, not Hou3 for serious 2ady 

the3's seveal German scixce fiction series, 
like Stahlfront, Kaiserfront, Aldebaran 
Anderswelt, and Inferno — Europa in Flammen 

pzet Ourselves would have loved to check out, 

Butte I & I am vnable to do so ri3t now!! 


IV - Xecution - Screams au the Branded 


Brou3t to 
the Xecution Block 


[exsequi exsecut-| 


xecution 

-Old French execution [ca. 1360] 
-Latin exsecutio [iali.] 
block 


-Middle English blok [log, stump, solid piece] 
-Old French bloc [log, block] 


-Middle Dutch blok [tzetrunk] 
-Old Dutch *blok [log] 
-Proto-West Germanic *blokk 
-Proto-Germanic *blukkq [beam, log] 
-Proto-Indo-European *b’elg- [thick beam] 
Cognate with 
Old Frisian blok 
Old Saxon blok 
Old High German bioh, bloc 
Old English bolca [gangweg au a ship] 
Old Norse bolkr (divider, partition] 


the local Authorities — 
clinky crystal glasses au dark spiced rum 
ryy with a tinkly au approbatory toasts 

< CiOBHO 3BOH XpyCTAaJIbHBIX Ky3Hel > 
ebullint & xultant, 
fatuitous & fattu'd, 
jocund & jovial, 
gleeful & gloatn, 
self-satgfied & self-ogatulatory, 
lau3n & li3theaded with dusky liquor; 
smoky black oscuro-wapped 

wood, black pepper & leather-noted 
slow-burnn campana cigars, 
blown out billown smoke clouds, 

hazy, niveous, blue-tned op the edges. 


the Xecutioer — 

sable-robed, shadow-hooded 
grim-faced, somber; 

with fie-hoed & f3shly whetted Axe, 
blade-edge balefully gleamn 

H the bri3tly beamy mornn Sol 

with only xome scatter'd clouds overhead; 
callous & calloused mittus 

grippy the ample girth'd, 

smooth polish'd woodn handle; 
limbs taut with anticipation. 


the People — 

gather'd onbiitan me; 

their once quiet, subdued, 2stain'd anticipation 

now metamorphosy uto riotous carnival, 

with cheery, shoutn, whistly, lau3ter and frivolity; 

wholly indiffeant topeards Our pli3t, 

either with approval, nor with disapproval 
topeards Ourselves 

either with approval, nor with disapproval 
topeards the Authorities; 

we2, could be Ourselves 

had stood victorious, 

overseen the xecutions 

au the local Authorities, instead 

these prolli largely decut, 

yet woefully pohtless People 

would have carried op very much the same weg; 

heedless 

and vnocern'd, onbitan anypn 

yet eager 

to witess the slau3ter, 
any slau3ter 


wearied, wrou3t, winnow'd; 
put vpon, overweorc'd, burdu'd alwaies— 
yet for a short, fléotan instant: cazf2e. 


I&l, 
Ferocious, Fierce & Defiant— 
cold, hard, obduste, insolut, 3cusant 
gave-gravis-gavH-grafan min 
Onslau3tn Firaga & Icaga 
cours purh our veins 
H tempestuously melodious gcourse 


Opheron hiddx, 
buried— 

as Moroni. 

9cealed, 

as spider eggs 

hiddx u dumplys. 


Castn our eyes over the féte-fesl crowd, 
a teemy, writhn, pulsaty horde 
au largely faceless, nameless persons 
rollickn with merrimut, elation & cachinnation 

Our Heart, despite achn 

with our impHdy leave-taky 
pis valediction 

also felt a deep, profound 

p4cipitative susation au 3/ief; 

au li3tess, like feathers. 

<remiges> 

albeit touch'd & shaded 

with heartbroku desolation. 


Looky onbiitan Ourselves, 
I & I, with gacious thankfuless 
do not see Skye 
either goldu countuance, nor crimson mae 
anywhez, mix'd midst the blustern crowd, 
havy heeded our counsel, 
and honor'd our wishes; evu thou3 
I & I kew pet héo would. 
<héo's prolli zu home, tudy to hio Childa3n> 
not cryn, I & I pay 


Theupon, like Ourselves alzady kew they would— 
too curious for their own good! 
Ourselves told 'em, seveal times! — 
Wudn & weavy 
their weg burh the crowd, 
to the front, birihte me, sudduly 
the Storm aan den Tietenhovens appear'd 
lau3n playfully, frolicky 
grinnyn mischievously 
hale & jolly as all Hell! 
had anyoe have bother'd to notice— 
althou3 no oe actually did— 
it would perchance seem to be a curious action, 
as distinct from the crowd's deathwatch euphoria: 
either innocuously vnknown, 
out au childlike innocuce 
or perversely morbid, 
out au blithe childish cruelty. 


Butte I & I know these Kids, 
and I & Ilove'em: the towheaded sapscallions!— 
over our time together 
they had heard ni3 countless 
heroic, romantic, swashbuckly stories 
onbitan our dary, harrown, dashn, capern 
escapes, escapades & close brushes 
with almost-certain Death 
beet, eva without me telly 'em anypy onbitan 
what I & [had plotted, the attempt <zu Jeast...> 
they wholeheartedly 
believed 
peet Ourselves 
would effortlessly 
figuz, out 
a weg out, au 
how to get out 
au bis p3dicamut, 3gardless 
alwaies zu the very last minute, foo. 
the Storm aan den Tietenhovens 
we2, much mo2, ofidut 4 our capabilities 
ponne evu I & I was, to be hoest. 
The, was not anypy to worry onbitan, 
not anypy wager'd, and no ril risk, they pont; 
it would simply be 
another good swashbuckly story— 
o€ beet they 'emselves could tell! 


I & I lau3'd, too, thn, 

grinny back, and givy 'em a sly wink. 
their 9fiduce H me 

amplifyn & augmuty our 2solve. 


Kelt down, afo2z, the Block 
midst the sucous & vociferous 
throngs surroundn me 
crowded onbitan me 
down vpon me 
touchy me, 
an ephemesl memuto mori 


"Any party words?" 

the local Authorities 
axed gtemptuously, 
with chortly, chuckly 
goadn & gloatn 


and I & I 
yearny thu 
like Rosenberg— 
the Baltic philosopher 
and ario-Country Socialist Hero & Martyr— 
to only utter, puzly: 
"No." 
yet I & I do not- 
Looky aloft, eyes cast overhead topeards Heavy 
as a hush'd hush swept over the crowd once mo3; 
a clamorous quiet, a short interlude. 
1 & I, with tzmudous 
humbluess & fri3tful earestess 
Our Words rny out 
over & pealy out across 


the whole au Eternity— 

clear, sonorous, melodious and 3soundy— 
to anyoe hwa could hear & overstand 'em 
announce vnto 'em: 


"Oroub nipulies A HU3BeCTH Ha 3eMIIIO, 

Wf Kak 2Keslall ObI, YTOOKI OH y2Ke BO3TOperca! 

Bot, A mocisaro Bac, KaK OBL CpeH BOJIKOB: 
uTaK OyqbTe MyJpbI, Kak 3MHH, 

Wf MIpOcTHl, Kak rosyOu. 

Octeperaiitecb xe Iojen: 

v00 OHH OyYT OTAaBaTb Bac B CYAHIIMULa 

WB CHHarorax CBOHX OyyT OUTE Bac, 

Wf MOBeAYT Bac K IpaBuTesAM UM WapaM 3a Mena, 
JULA CBUeTeIbCTBa Tepe, HAMM HV A3bIdHHUKaMH. 
Korga 2xe OyyT MpefaBaTb Bac, 

He 3a00TBTECb, KaK JIM YTO CKa3aTb; 

w00 B TOT Yac JaHO OyeT BaM, YTO CKa3aTb, 

v00 He BbI OyeTe TOBOpHTb, 

Ho Jlyx Orua Batiero Oy eT TOBOpHTh B Bac. 

VI OyyeTe HeHaBHaAMMbI Bcemu 3a UMA Moe; 
TipeTepleBLHit %*Ke JO KOHMa ciaceTca. 

Vrak He Ooiitecb ux, HO0 HeT HHYerO COKPOBeHHOTO, 
YTO He OTKPbIIOCb Obl, HW TaiftHoro, 

YTO He OBIIO ObI y3HaHO. 

Uro roBopro BaM B TEMHOTE, FOBOpHTe IIpH CBeTe; 
Wf YTO Ha YXO CJIBILMTe, IpOMOBeyliTe Ha KPOBJIAX. 
V1 ue Oolitecb yOuBarlolyHx Tes0, 

TYUIM Ke He MOTYLIHX yOuTD; 

a OoiiTecb Ooree Toro, 

KTo MoxeT H Ayly 4 Teo MoryOuTb B reeHHe. 
He azymaiite, uro A mpyuen 

IIPHHECTH MUP Ha 3€MIIIO; 

He Mup Ipumen A wpuHecTu, 

HO Meu, HOo A IpHleN pa3sqesHTb YesOBeKa 

C OTIIOM ero, H JOUb C MAaTepbIO ee, 

Wi HEBECTKY CO CBEKPOBbWO ee. 

Vi pparu yesopeky - JOMalHHe ero. 

COepermmmii Wyuly cBoro MoTepseT ee; 

a TOTepaABLIH Ayuty cBoro pawn Mena cOepexer ee. 
Kto mpuHuMactT Bac, IpHHumMaet Mena, 

a KTO IpHHumaet Mena, 

mpuuunaet Iocnasmero Mens; 

KTO IIPHHMMaeT Mpopoka, BO HMA TIpopoKa, 
MIOJLYYNT Harpayy mpopoKa; 

YW KTO IpHHuMaeT MpaBeqHuKa, 

BO MM lIpaBewqHuka, Noy4uT Harpayy MpaBeyHuKa. 
V1 kTo HanouT OfHOrO 43 

MaJIbIX CHX TOJIbKO YalllelO XOMOAHOM BOI, 

BO MMA yYCHHKa, HCTHHHO FOBOpIO BaM, 

He NoTepseT Harpaysl CBoeli." 


Butte, 
althou3 a// au 'em 
heard 
only xome, 
a mittufull only 
could ev 
hear — 
and only 
an itty-bitty, itsy-bitsy 
mittafull 


au those 
could evu actually 
Overstand. 


Kelt down, put vpon the Block— 

havy ben begrudgnly offer'd 

almost spitefully, without merci or pity; 
pro forma only 

a final meal, or a last aquest. 

courteously 2buffy the meal: 

"No, butte thank you." 

I & I have only axed 

for a loe Black Candle 
clove-scuted, we, could be doable, is best 

to be lit, birihte Ourselves 

zu the Time au 

the Killyn au 

Ourselves. 

Axy for a candle, Black 

as Black as Nv& 

coalblack, pitchblack, dark 

avu Sable anthacite dusk 

Black as our Soma, taut flesh 


xpecty only, mezly 

a humble Black Candle— 

oe meek taper candle, long and svelte, 

or maybe a plump pillar, short and stout, 

or maybe an itty-bitty votive held n a dark 3d glass, 
or evH the most meager au tarry little tea-li3ts. 


Hell, I & I would have 2adily settled for 
a tiny, paltry, derisory, meager, measly 
Black Birthday Candle! 


and Yet, to our shock & surprise 
and very much to Our immuse deli3t, 
perkiess and cheer; 

whether out au favor, 

or blessn, or Providuce, 

or fo4si3t, or scorn, 

or disdain, or tauntn, 

or dearth, or chance, 

or pu, ecessity— I & Ido not know 
butte, the Candle chosu: 
a figu2 candle, mittu- scuplted & painted 
au a cute little Egro girl; 
doe with pickaninny, golliwogg, sambo stylez 
pitch-black jetblack flesh, huge white eyes 
dark 2d lips, a blue d3ss with a white apron 
like a Blackface Gurley Candle 

<a horrid sizt, not au itself, 

butte the tawdry garishess au the py 

the Blackest pixie— butte affable, jovial, fun 

with a soft, kind face & big, innocut eyes> 
with a swirled black and crimson co2, 
looky like blood & tar o0zy out as h¢o BURN'D. 
and I & I lau3'd 
heartily and wholeheartedly, with deli3t. 
the boisterous rumbustiousess around me 
starty once moz anéowe, 2f3sh'd. 


Over 
the Block, 
Black Candle 
alongside me; 
our little €g3ss' head set ablaze H Immolation 
the Black Candle now burnn afo2 me, 
our gaze fixed vpon the lickn Flame 
Blood & Tar pooly 
and oozy down waxu Soma, 
as Our Blood & Tar burn'd 
the Xecutioer's Axe heaves aloft, 
glarn u the bri3t morny sunli3t 


No o€ to mourn for me, 
xcept the Innocut... 


the gaze does not leave 
the Flame. 


I & I begin u deep intonation, 
with oscillaty Sinister & Numinous vibstions 
< Noctulian Sorcery > 


"Stim hrim klim aim 
Vajravairocaniye 
hum hum phat svaha." 


Opuy 

a v-Gateweg 

3achn over & burhout all au Time 
soma wack'd with puissant Hergies— 
Hvelopy 

all au Time. 


Harkn to Our Call!! 
the Call au the Haunted 
Harku to the Haawiya!! 


Becomy, hei, now... 


The Gate!! 
The Gate!! 
The Gate!! 


Opuy... 
Could You feel it? 


the shuddery terror and xultation au... 


of 


Cee, 


the Wahsh 


blazn uside au You 
burny burny burny 
Let the Wahsh 
ROAR 

uside au You!! 


Black Flames, 

H thy chest 

Firaga © 

Icaga © 

Shaddy Your Soma 
Tearn out Your Psyché 


The Cashn Blow! 
The Strikn Hour! 
[Al-Qari‘ah] 
What is the Cashn Blow? 
What is the Strikn Hour? 
How awesome shall be 
the Cashn Blow! 
How awesome shall be 
the Strikn Hour! 


What shall make you know 
what the Cashn Blow is? 

What shall make you overstand 
what the Strikn Hour is? 


It shall be 

Op a Day 

whi the People 

will be as scatter'd moths 

and the Mountains like carded, 
multihued tufts au wool; 

the Oes hwase goods deeds 

wei3 heavy vpon the scalez 

will have a Heavuly Life much-pleasn, 
as the Oes hwase good deeds 

wei3 li3t vpon the scalez 

will have a Hellish Life displeasy— 


Butte the Best Oes, the Elect 
shall be set apart from these. 
Their Destiny 

H Eternity shall be 

the Haawiya. 

[the Absolute] 


And what will make you know 
and overstand what peet is? 


Ea fiercely blazn Fiz, 
burny white-hot with Black Flames! 


<AI-Qari‘ah is the gstant, 

echon sound beet shall 2sound 
purhout all au the Eorpe 

as tg pulverized durn 

the Cataclysm zu the Hd au Time, 
wholly annihilated, utterly 

for the 2sur3ction Day 

and the ultimate, Final Judgmut 
au every HomoSapin Theta.> 


Fa'ummuhoo haawiyah. 


Wa maaa 'adraaka maa hiyah. 
Naarun haamiyah. 


Their Eternal Destiny — 

Their Mother is the Absolute. 

and what could make you overstand what pis is? 
‘a dark, Blazn Fi3, intusely hot!! 


I & Ihave opx'd 
the Gate... 


the Gate & the Wahsh 
a2, hez, now 
with You 


black spislyn Fiz, 
avoice, heard 


without audible words 


disembodied 
from Time 
itself... 


"Ourselves have long'd for You, alwaies..." 


Hidden, as Moroni 


Behold, 

I&I, Cornificia Sierra 
long ago, and now 

have set out vpon 

a 2,.doubtable Saga 

to finish bis 2.ckonyn— 


op, afoz, and vpon the Block — 
Printer's Typesetter's Hgaver's Sculptor's Builder's 
Childan's Auctioger's Butcher's Xecutioer's the; 
vpon these leaves 
<leaf-tablet-block-plate-page> 
au rock, metal, wood, parchmnt 


Behold, 
I & I, as an Ollave 
have only, butte a mittufull 
au bys to write; 
witch pys I & I have beu 
Commanded by God, 

xecuted via the opestions au 
Ophelia's Powers & Provinces 
<Opheliadeon & Opheliapu> — 


Zu amplitudinous lxgth huce, 
much after the Vision au Cumorah: 
<oe au the VITI Visions> 
the tamudous, cataclysmic, apocalyptic 
grisliest-gruesome, blood-soak'd Battle zu Cumorah. 


Behold, 
I & levi have stay'daloe  < solitary, aloof > 


to chronicle, Hgave and lay down, H memoria 
the gloom-stricku, gruesome, sombrous, woesome 
onéodest tagoedia & gtinun historia 

au the Desolation & Oblitestion 

au the Covuant People. [the Aryan Ace] 


Butte Behold, 

they have become a Lost People, 

forlorn & castfallH amidst Hdless desolations 
persecuted, hunted, laceated, beatu, tortuad 
poison'd, kill'd, slau3ter'd, butcher'd brutally 
sped, psyché-sped, bainwash'd & guocided 

butte I & I must fulfill the Command 

Ourselves have ben givu by God. 

And whether or not Our and thie Hemies 

will come to slay me, 

I & I do knoweth not. 


The2zfo2, havy writty 

I & I will otinue to write, 

and hideth the 2ckonn uside au the Eorpe; 
thu, vpon completion and collation, 
whuce and whither I & I shall éode 

doth not make any diffeance. 


Behold, 

1 & I have made pis 

Chronicle, Compilation, Saga, Log, Compudium 
— pis 2ckony — 

havy writtu the intat —_—theof. 

Behold, 

I & I would have 


voaciously & vociferously 
ugaved volumes vpon volumes 
Opheron vpon Opheron, /etter vpon letter 
au other pys, also— 
we2, could be I & I could have 
had mo2, room vpon the leaves, 
butte Ourselves have not; 
and xta rock-metal-wood-parchmut 
Ourselves have not, either 

for I & I am aloe. 
Our Ancestors & Kith slain n Battle 
Our Lords & Rulers slain n Battle 
all au Our Kins Volk 
distant, 
and I & I have either close Fréond, 
nor sagacious Ruler, 
nor buevolut Lord & Ower, 
nor gsecated Préost, nor trusted Companion; 
either hither nor yon to Gode; 
and how long the Lord, our Savior 
will suffer pzt Ourselves may live, 
I & I do knoweth not. 


For you must overstand: 

Vrak MbI Bcerga OaroqyliecTByeM; 

Vi KaK 3HaeM, 4TO, BOABOPAACh B Tesle, 

MBI yCTpaHeHBI oT Tocnoga,- 

1100 MBI XOJHM Beporo, a He BUeHeM,- 

TO MBI OlarOAyIIecTByeM H 2KelIaeM JIy4ie BEIMTH 


v3 Teja HM BOABOpUuTECaA y Tocnoza. 
yet— Azért is 

—I &I1amhez, 

and not Elsewhe2,. 


Butte anyoe 

hwasoever 3ceiveth bis 2.ckonn, 

and shalt not 9demn it 

because au the sindrig imperfections 
witch doth be p3sut uside au it, 

or witch could be found the3in, 
those same Persons shall know 

au Gander bys ponne these!! 


Behold, 

I & I am Cornificia Sierra; 

and we2, could be it was possible, 

I & I would make all bys known vnto thyself. 


Mozover, I & I am the same hwa hideth 
pis 2.ckony vnto the Lord, our Savior; 
the leaves 'emselves 
the2,on, a3, au no worth 
by the Command 
and Commandmnt au the Lord. 
Verily, verily 
the Lord have saith 
peet no o¢ shall have 'em 
by witch to obtain riches; 
butte the 2.ckonn itself 
thezof is au G3at Worth ; 
and hwasoever shall brn it to Li3t, 
hwasoever shall shaz its warmy glow with others: 
those Persons the Lord will Bless. 


For no Person could have the Power 

to bry it Hto Li3t, save it be giva 'em au God; 

for God wills beet it shall be doe, puzly for the 
Alwaies G3ater Glory au God — 

H addition to the blessys, health, wealth & weal 

au the primordial, long-dispersed and now-desolate 
Covuant People au the Lord, 

and hwasoever shall offer 'em help & devotion. 


and Blessed be he or héo hwa shall bry 
pis 2.ckony forth uto the Li3t; 
Verily, verily 

— itself both au Darkess & au Li3t — 
it shall be brou3t out au Darkess vnto Li3t, 
accordy to the inscrutable, 
glorious and magnanimous Will au God; 


Yes, 

it shall be brou3t vp out au the Eorpe, 
and it shall be au Darkess, 

and it shall be shoe forth out au Darkess, 
and it shall be au Li3t, 

and it shall be shoe Darkess over Li3t, 
and it shall be au Melodious Harmony 
and it shall be au Harmonious Melody 
and it shall be come vnto 

the Knawledge au all Peoples; 


and it shall be doe by the Power au God. 


Now, 
we2, could be thez, a2, Faults— 
errors, mistakes, oversi3ts, shortcomns 
weakesses, clumsiess, garrulousess 
impetuousess, bashess 
impruduce, impuduce, immodestion; 
deficixcies au proficiHcies, 
lapses au stylez & imperfections broadly 
— au, p2sut onbitan & Hside au pis 2ckony 3; 
and trust me, the a2, and thez, will be! 
for I & I would not lie to you, nor mislead you 
by telly yourselves pet I & Iam 
perfect, infallible, beyond 3proof 
<feorr, feorr from it; 
for I & Iam only & me3ly 
a Humble Scrivuer> 
those a2, the Faults 
au o€ poor, sinful, scrofulous Female. 


Butte Behold, 
Ourselves know au no Faults ; 
Lest Ourselves should 
Ourselves would have Hdeavor'd to cor2ct, 
fix & amelioste 'em, as best Ourselves could. 
Iraspective au Our Faults , 
witch a3 vndoubtedly p3sut 
God knoweth all bys; 
1&1 do not. 
thez,fo2, those hwa 9demeth 
<whether x opposition to, 
or evH H melodious accord with, 
those hwa shall not 9demeth> 
Let 'em 9demeth our Faults, 
for 3monstance ongéans errors 
is worthy au all acceptation, 
or Let 'em 9demeth 
evH Ourselves, 
or our Opheron 
<God will alwaies forgive 'em au their Faults> 
Yet Let 'em not 9demeth God— 
for those w3tched Persons 'emselves 
shall be wholly 9demed and Annihilated. 
with teachn & xhortation, 
lead 'em to ri3teousess & away from Sin 
lest they be H Danger au HellFi2. 


And those hwa saith: 

"Show vnto me, or thou shall be smittn." 
Let those bewaz, lest they Commandeth 
peet witch is Forbiddu by the Lord. 


Behold, 

those same hwa have judged 

with ashess & impudHce 

shall 'emselves be judged with ashess & impuduce 
;; as accordy to their Weorcs shall their Wages be ;; 
the2z,fo2, those hwa have smote 

shall be smittu ongéan, au the Lord. 


Behold, 


those hwa shall utter Hmities 

instigate otution, sow discord 

cause troublez & call out strife ongéans 

the Weorc au the Lord, 

and ongéans the Covuant People au the Lord 
<hwa az, the Aryan ‘Ice, aloe> 

and hwa shall saith: 

"Ourselves will destroy 

the Weorc au the Lord, 

and the Lord will not amember 

the Eternal Covuant 

witch hath ben made 

vnto the Aryan Ace." 
< scilicet the Jews, Jewish Persons 
and those efarious Gutiles hwa abet 'em 
& their vile, dishonoasble machinations > 

those same shall be hewn down 

and cast Hto HellFi2; 


For the Eternal Purposes au the Lord 
shall roll onward & onward, for ever & ever 
with all au the Lord's Promises ben fulfilled. 


Verily, verily— 

Those au the Covuant People 

a2, Eternally & Infinitely H Covuant 

< how woeful az, those so Chosn 

hwa have broku the Covuant > 

Yet, au Those, hwa, 

like Ourselves, a2, Outside au the Covuant 

I & I saith vnto You— 
hwasoever tries to harm or obliteste 
the Covuant People shall not be forgottu, 
H pis Life, or the ext; 
& hwasoever tries to help and oblige 
the Covuant People shall not be forgottu, 
H pis Life, or the ext. 


Our essutial, personal Attitude 
is not o€ au gceited Htitlemut, 
butte au humble, lovy Gatitude. 


Do you not know 

peet you az, held 

as H the mittus au God? 

Do you not know 

peet God, aloe 

has all Power & Authoritie? 

Do you not know 

beet vpon God's G2at Command 
the Eorpe shall be roll'd vp together, as like a scroll? 
Thezfo2, 2put 

& humble yourselves 

ar God 

H earest 

devotion. 


Verily, verily— 

< Satanic vs. Shaitanic : overstand pis. > 
Despite the best efforts & uterprises 

au the eternally malicious Jewish Ace 
& all other Satanic Peoples <mlecchas> 


the Lord shall not 2,voke or dis3,gard 
the Covuant made with the Aryan Ace. 


the Lord, our Savior 

knoweth their payers, vpon behalf au their Volk. 
And God knoweth their faith. 

the Lord will alwaies 2member 

the payers au the Ri3teous, 

witch have bex put vp vnto God for 'em. 


Behold, 

their payers we2, also vpon behalf au 'em 
beet the Lord should suffer 

to brn these pys forth. 

No o¢ should say these bys shall not come 
—they shall, with certitude— 

for the Lord hath spoku it; 

out au the Eorpe shall these bys come, 
by the Command au the Lord, 

and no o¢ could stay it; 

and these bys shall come onbitan 
midst a Day whu it shall be saith 

beet misclez az, doe away with; 

and these pys shall come onbitan 

evH as we2, could be o¢ should cry out 
from Beyond the Gave; 

and these pys shall come onbitan 
midst a Day whu the cascady Blood 
au Child3n, Saints, Martyrs, Rsis 

the Elect & the Covuant People 

shall cry out vnto the Lord, 

because au Sec3t Combinations 

and the Machinations 

au Vile, Satanic Jewishess. 


Yes, these pys shall come onbittan 

midst a Day why the Power au God is Dnuied! 
the Churches shall become defiled & forsaku, 
becomn lifted vp H the vanlories au their Hearts— 
Yes, eva midst a Day whi 

the Leaders au Churches & Teachers 

shall rise H the vanlories au their Hearts, 

evH vnto the Hvyn au those 

hwa belong to their Churches. 


Yes, these pys shall come onbiutan 

midst a Day whu the2 shall be heard 

au Flames au Devourn F132, 

Thunderous Storms, Clamor & Din 

Vapors au Black Smoke zu Home and Overseas. 


Yes, these pys shall come onbitan 
midst a Day whu the2 shall be heard 
au Wars, Rumors au Wars 

Famie, Drou3t, Strife 

Tempests & Eorbequakes 

H distant and divers Places. 


Yes, these pys shall come onbittan 

midst a Day why the2 shall be 

gargantuan Pollutions, Tash, Poisons, Toxic Smog 
pour'd out over & vpon the face au the Eorpe; 


Murders, Robberies, Gave-Robberies 
Lyn, Deceivys and ben Deceived; 
Who2doms, Sluttghess, Perversions 
Bestiality, Ecrophilia, Pedophilia; 

Aryan Princesses Fuckn Bestial Black Mu 
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and all other types au sindrig Abominations; 
Wha the2, shall be 

hordes & throngs <mlecchas> hwa will declaz: 
"Do pis, or do pet, & it mattezth not— 

for the Lord will vphold swilc zu the Last Day..." 
Butte woe betide 'em 

for those persons a2, inundated 

by the Vom au Bitteress 

& a2, lock'd H the Bondage au Iniquities. 


Yes, these pys shall come onbittan 
midst a Day whu the2 shall be 
Churches built pzet will proclaim: 
"Come hither, and with your $$$ 
you shall be 2deem'd & Forgivu au all Sins..." 
These wicked & perverse Peoples, 
havn built vp Churches vnto 'emselves 
by witch to obtain riches 
brnn Calamities & Perdition 
vpon the innocnt Thetas looky to 'em— 
lost sheep, H eed au a Scéaphirde. 


Behold, 
look vnto the 2.velations au God; 
and 
Behold, 
the Time cometh vnto bat Day 
wh all au these pys must be fulfilled. 


Behold, 

the Lord hath shown vnto me 

gand, xalted, magnificut 

and awe-inspirn Visions 

gcerny pet witch must shortly come, 

op bet Day whu these pys shall come forth 
among yourselves. 


Behold, 

I & I speke vnto you 
as we2, could be 

you wez p3suHt, 

and yet you a2, not. 


Butte Behold, 

the Lord hath shown yourselves vnto me, 

and I & I knoweth au thie dons. 

And I & I do knoweth peet the2, az, no Persons, 
save a tiny mittufull only 

<and I & Iam not ourselves wholly xempt 
331 & Lam not perfect 3; 

very, very, very bad, bad, bad-_ to be hoest > 

hwa do not lift 'emselves vp 


H the vanlories au their Hearts, 

vnto the wearn au very fie appa, 

vnto Hvyn, strifes, malice, persecutions 

and all types au iniquities; 

and those Churches — yes, evn every oe! — 
have become polluted because au 

the vanlories au their Hearts. 


He2, now 

I & Iam speken to you, 
Yourselves 

rizt now, dizctly. 

Listn to me!! 


I & I goad and xhort, 

not to 9demn— 

not to dispasge, demean, degade 
disgace or dishonor you, Yourselves— 
butte to chastu you vnto ri3teousess, 
to hearto and emboldy you 

to call you back vnto Love au God. 


for you a2, 4 Our Hearts 
and I & I do love you... 
"I & I, Ourselves, Love You." 


Witch is the cause au our boldess topeards you. 

Ourselves yearn not to be harsh, nor to be cruel 

butte to speke to you meekly, 

with compassion and gutluess. 

Yet, a boldess witch verges vpon bashess 

is xometimes ceeded, althou3 tj xomewhat 

disag2eable, 2¢23.ttable and not much pleasn— 

yet t3 doe with Love, and with much ca3. 

Please, forgive me our insoluce & severity 

butte please also let ourselves puissantly speke, 
not strictly vnto Yourselves 

with bazuess, bashess and boldess once mo. 


Oh ye mlecchas! 

liars, dissemblers, infesters, despicable w3tches 
scound4ls, prostitutes, cheaters, abominable scum 
Satanic Finds, Cocksuckn Jezebels; 

Why have ye polluted the Holy Church au God? 


Behold, 

yourselves 

do love $$$, somas, sex, foodstuffs, vanity 
liquors, cigars, pills, very fie appa3l, gceit 
comforts, luxuries and the adorny au Churches 
much mo2 so bonne ye love the poor and the eedy; 
those afflicted: orphans, widows, the hungry, 

the lost, the hopeless, the lame, the sick, the dyn. 
Why do ye adorn thyselves 

with beet witch hath no Life itself, 

yet suffer those so afflicted 

to pass by, noticn 'em not? 

Yes, why do ye H Sec3t Combinations 

build vp sec3t abominations to obtain riches, 
and cause pet widows & orphans 

should mourn ar the Lord, cryy out!? 


Behold, 
the Sword au Vigeance 
hangeth aloft over thyselves! 


and the Time soon cometh 

H witch the cascady Blood 

au Childan, Saints, Martyrs, Rsis 
the Elect & the Covuant People 
shall be 2.vugeanced! 


And now, 
I & I speke also 9cerny those 
hwa do not believe u God. 


Behold, 

whu the Lord Kalki 

comes down vpon the Eorpe, 
amidst an Hormous onslau3t 
au oblitestion & butchery 


Yes, evi vpon beet gand Day 

whi the Eorpe shall be roll'd together 
as thou3 like a scroll, 

the elemuts melty together, 

burny with Black Fiz; 


Yes, eva vpon beet gand Day 
whu thyselves shall be brou3t to stand 
ar the Lamb & THROES au God 


thu will any au thyselves 
impetuously proclaim aloud 
peet thez, is no God? 


No, ye shall not. 


Thu, will any au you otinue 

much longer 

to duy God, 

once you could behold 

the awe-inspirn majesty au God? 

Do any au you believe pet yourselves 
will dwell ar God breath 

the heavy Psyché au your own Guilt? 


Behold, 

I & I declaz vnto you bzt yourselves would be 
moz miseable to dwell ar the Holiess au God, 
bueath the heavy Psyché au your own Guilt, 
ponne yourselves would be 

to dwell with those 9demed to Hell. 


Behold, 

whu you shall be 

brou3t bHeath 

the heavy Psyché au your own Guilt 

ar God, 

and also the Gloriousess & Holiess au God, 

it will ignite BlackFlames 

au vnquuchable Firaga vpon you. <inciesation> 
and Those hwa az 'emselves 


alz,ady Kindled by the BlackFlames 

like Ourselves, au smokeless fiz, shall be 
invigosted & Blessed 

and Those Believers hwa doth Believe, 

yet hwa a3 not BlackFlame-Kindled, shall be 
vivified & made néowe 

and Those poor, w3tched Atheists & Mlecchas 
hwa doth not Believe, shall be 

immolated & oblitested. 


I & I speke vnto those hwa duy 

the 2.velations au God, 

pronouncy beet they az now doe away with, 
or €VH 

ever we, to begin with; 

those hwa profess 

peet thez, a2, no 2.velations 

nor Gifts, nor Healy 

nor Wonders, nor Blessns, nor Liberties 
nor Spekey with Tongues, 

and the Interp3tation au those Tongues. 


Behold, 

I & I decla2, vnto you, 

those hwa duieth these pys Anoweth not 
the Opestions & Manifestations au God; 


Butte Behold, 

I & I boldly declaz, vnto you 

an infinite & udless God au Misaclez— 

hwa is pet same God 

hwa aloe c3ated all au the Heavus & the Eorpe, 
and all au the myriad bys witch a2, uside au 'em. 


Evutually 

— ievitably, iescapably, iexoably 
without xception — 

Cometh the Judgmut au God 

vpon everyoe 

thy Cometh the Time why 

Those hwa a2, 

Puz, & Ri3teous shall be 

Puz & Ri3teous still; 

and Those hwa az, 

Impu2z, & Defiled shall be 

Impuz, & Defiled still; 

Now, vnto all au those Atheists, 

ChowderHeads & Mlecchas hwa Duy God 
<may God, with mercifuless, 
have compassion & xtud Gace 
vpon those poor, piteous, awful, meager Os> 

I & I would axe au those: 

"Have all au these bys come to pass, 

au witch I & I have spokn? 

Has the Hd yet come?" 


Behold, 
I & I would answer vnto those: 
"Nol!" 


"Nee! Xeyr! Dili! Indi! Nann! Non! 
Ne! Ne! Nee! Né! Nej! Nei! Nein! 


NO! Nese! Nie! Nao! Nem! Tidak! Oy! Her!" 
"@\evenev!" 


and God 
has not ceased 
to be a God au Misclez. 


Behold, 

a2, not the pys witch God hath wrou3t 
marvelous & awe-inspirn ar Our Eyes? 
Yes, and hwa could eva comp3hud 

all au the marvelous & awe-inspirn 
Opeations & Manifestations au God? 

1 & I, Ourselves, could not. 

Hwa could say peet it was not a Miacle 
peet by the Infinite Power 

au God's Will 

the Heavus & the Eorpe should be 

and by the Infinite Power 

au God's Will 

HomoSapius we2, cated 

and by the Infinite Power 

au God's Will 

further Miaclez have bex wrou3t? 


the Zason why 
the perception, 3cognition and overstandy 
au Misclez as swilc has ceased 
amongst the Child3n au Mu, 
now, amidst our Day 
is because pet they— 
meany the Child3n au Mu, zu p3sHt— 
dwell u disbelief, 
departn from the Ri3teous Road, 
known not the God— hwa is simply God 
<implicit u, yet also beyond 
all 2ligiousSpiritual gstructs> 
—H hwam they should trust. 


Those hwa believe may be Saved, 
butte those hwa do not believe 
may be 9demed. 


< Now, Overstand pis: I & I say "may be" instead 
au utilizy a mo2 definite phase like "will be" 
because Salvation is ultimately & wholly determied 
by God's Will aloe, 
and not by personal actions 
or a person's "Choosy to be Saved." ;; 
to put it another weg, 
Salvation 2,sults from God 
F3ely Bestown Vnmerited Gace vpon God's Elect, 
not from the Errogous Notion au any Person 
Havy the "F'3e Will" to Choose to be Saved. 
However, because the 9ception au Election 
should be no Discousgemut to Seekn Persons, 
the "may be" aspect au the bufan declastion 
could also be gstrued H a xomewhat mo 
propitious, definitive weg without too much error. 
Anyoe hwa overstands these ps 

possesses much Wisdom— 


those hwa do not overstand these bys 
have xome wegs to €ode. > 


Behold, 

hwa could stand ongéans 

the Opestions & Manifestations au the Lord? 
Hwa could duy the Lord's Voice? 

Hwa could rise ongéans 

the almi3ty Power au the Lord? 

Hwa could despise the Weorcs au the Lord? 
Hwa could despise the Child3n au God? 


Behold, 

all au those hwa do despise— 

with loathn, 9tempt, scorn & derision— 

the Opestions & Manifestations au the Lord 
shall Ponder & Perish. 


Now thu, 
despise not, and worry not 

butte hearku vnto the Lord. 
Axe God for whatsoever bys 
yourselves shall stand x eed au. 
Offer God payers, 
humble obedince & obeisances daily, 
with Love & Devotion. 
Overstandy the true essHce au ps, 
tansform each and every boht you have 
& each and every action you choose 
uto a payerful, votive Devotion vnto God. 
Doubt not, butte Believe 
beginny as midst oldu times, 
and come vnto the Lord 
with all au your Heart, Psyché & Theta. 


<pis is not a Command 
vnto any particular 2.ligion, 
3ckon with all au pet yourselves 
butte a Cally 
to the Essuce 
au the 2.ligiousSpiritual 
th2,ad au all pyns.> 


Strive vnto Wisdom all au your Days; 

cleanse yourselves au all nastiess, 

meaness and non-salubriousess; 

axe not, pet thyselves may be gsumed by Lusts 
butte axe with firmess vnshaku, 

peet thyselves will yield to no temptation; 
Strive to serve the True and Eternal God. 


Behold, 

I & I speke vnto you 

as thou3 I & I have spoku from the Gave; 
for I & I know pet thyselves 

shall Eternally have our Opheron. 


9demn me not because au our Imperfections 

either our Editor, because au hio Imperfections, 
either our Pagnts, because au their Imperfections, 
either those hwa have come & writtH ar Ourselves— 
butte instead 


with 3joicn, 

give Thanksgivyn vnto God 

peet God hath made manifest 

vnto thyself our Imperfections, 

beet thyselves may learn 

to be mo2, prudut, judicious 

sage & sagacious ponne Ourselves have ben. 
<so shall you become.> 


Behold, now 

I & I, Comificia Sierra, 

have writta pis 2ckony 

accordy to our knawledge and by Command 
H the chascters witch a2, called 

the 2.form'd Nilotic 

mittu'd down and changed by ourselves, 
accordy to our customs au elocution. 


And we, could be our leaves had beu 

au sufficint dimusions, ourselves should 
have writtu H Sanskrit; butte the Sanskrit is 
largely incomp2husible and vnfamiliar to 
ourselves also; butte we2, could be ourselves 
could have writtu u Sanskrit, behold: 

the2, would have bex much, much less Errors 
& Imperfections midst Our 2.ckonn. 


Butte the Lord knoweth the bys 

witch ourselves have writtn, 

and also bet no other People knoweth 

Our tongues; & because beet no other People 
knoweth our tongues, the fo2, the Lord 

hath p3pa3d means for the interp3tation 
thezof. 


Behold, 

these bys witch ourselves 

have desi2d 9cerny 

the Covuant People - 

Yes, evH their 3stoation vnto 
the Knawledge au God, 

a2, accordy to the implostions 
and devotions au all 

the Child3n, Saints, Martyrs, Rsis 
the Elect & the Covuant People 
dwelln over all au the Eorpe. 


Behold, 

the Day soon cometh witch shall 

burn as an ovu 

and all au the Atheists, ChowderHeads & Mlecchas 
shall be chopped down and burn'd 

to cinders & ashes: 

an Immolation— 

like moribund, desiccated tzes 

chopped down & set ablaze— 

witch shall leave 'em without roots or banches. 


And may the Lord, our Savior 
munificutly gant beet their 

implostions & supplications 

may be answer'd accordy to their Faith; 


and may God alwaies 3call the Covuant 
witch God hath made with the Aryan Ace; 
and may God bless 'em 

alwaies, 

eternally 

ever and ever. 


Hare Krsna. 


PostScript - 

Come stumble vpon our mirth, beatu weorcer 

Broku down like a beatu berzerkr— 

9fuse what you could au the Hdy 

And 4vise your despise so impHdn; 

Soakn op the wath pet you could not quite mask 

I & I am getty it clearly purh alternate paths, 
Or mix'd burh 

with the broadcast signals you'z, sHdy— 

Butte thez's no peace for Jezmund toni3t 

as Ourselves ride out uto the Final Ni3ts. 


V - Endings - Give and Take 


Zu ni3t, whu the West Wind closes down 

Skye strolls burh a quiet, slumbery town 

and still loves hio husband, hwa was ever found, 
after all au these seveal years, drown'd, 

and also loves a dusky lass, hwa's not around; 
dzamy onbutan 'em both, vntil tucked away sound 
Skye drifts off to sleep u bed. 


Ultimately, thou3, 
twixt the Devil & the deep blue Sea 
I & I made it out 
au pet parlous p3.dicamut, 
we, could be not wholly 
out au those deeper ntanglemuts. 
Escaped - 
as Our Kids cheer'd, 
and the People rumbled with 9fusion & fri3t 
and the local Authorities stood, dumbfounded 
tearn out burh v-Gatewegs torn. 


< to violate the obvious — 

as an Ollave, and a Storyteller 

I & I feel like pzet's a curt, anticlimactic weg 

to ud beet story, particularly for all the buildup, 
evH thou3 sevesl au the best stories 

oft a3, mo2, opH-Hded bonne xome would like.> 


Butte despite our best efforts 

I & I ever made it back the2, 

to pat Time: bet Dimusion: 
those Demon Caribbean Islands. 
Couldn't, prolli 

evH we2, could be I & I tried. 


Don't know what ever became au Skye. 


Hé€o has become lost to me, now 
H Time & Historia: lngthun, 
dwelln now only H our memoria 
and these Opheliajj3e 

Ourselves Hgave. 


and Yet, 
Skye does come nto xistuce— 
hio 3ostlier essHce Hto p3sHt persistuce— 
purh & via these Opheliajj3e 
like Helen, Helena 
[EAévn, ‘EAéva. - Heléné] 
or Athena, Athene 
[Adnva, A®nvaia, AOnvain, APava, AOyvn] 
<TAavkeaic, Tpitoyévero> 


All au these componuts 

belong to the Caft au Opheliameon: 

a hi3ly coheynt, inteactive 

inta-associated poht-gstruct 

xp3ss'd by essutial delications & demarcations. 

We, could be Athena comes nto an Opheliajj3, 

o€ must discover the 2st au hio World, 

and not leave hio H "mez location". 

Wez2, could be an Opheliajj3 delivers the settn 

H witch the 3cognition was made, 

the 2ader must 3sto2, its 

Opheliaheon 2lationships 

with the WorldFsame. 

beet is not to say the incursion au Athena 

is strictly brou3t back to 

the Indo-European mythological overlay 

<ie. out au the head au the storm god>. 

Opheliameon leads purh 2p2.sxHtation 

to the xperiHce au "3gulation" 

peet gave rise to the 3cognition, originally. 
<perfective action> 

Opheliameon elevates 

each distinct, isolated phhomuon 

purh an original association 

with the ast au the Whole. 


and mo2over, 

every occur3nce au Helen 

is a 3incarnation au Helen, 

has become an announcemut now; 

sorta the opposite au the descut 

from a Eoplatonic Order: 

they'2, all an announcemnt beet the Self, 
peet the FemaleSelf must be taku by Helen, 
as whi H.D. announced 

"I take myself to be Helen." — 

and thu pis, au course, 

H a Theosophical World 

is also the Gnostic Helen. 

Goethe's Helen [and H.D. loved Goethe] 
is the deepest 2ad purhout 

and bears the 3,flection, along with 

all the rumors au sect Helen texts: 

Helen is not yet found, 

and all the time au course, 

absolutely 2velatory to H.D. 


au the coz D3am 3ady au hio own Life 
as belongy to the matter au Opheliameon. 


and Helen— 
"Was pis the face pat Launch'd a thousand ships?" 
[Tragicall Hiftoy] 
said with either awe; charm'd, beauty-struck 
or dash'd xpectations; disappointed, darkly— 
prolli wasn't evH zu Troy; 
prolli was Egypt, allegedly. [Xtnoiyopoc] 


and Yet, 
com 

back 
topeards Skye, 


pis Opheliajj3 vnfurln— 
g not either 
grim, somber mournn, 
nor sorrow-ladu wallown, 
disgsolate & ingsolable, 
over "Love's Labour's Lost" 
or another trite, bewhisker'd cliché — 
butte a 3ckony 
au Opheliaheon inspistion, 
a personal celebation 
au an instant H Time: Loved, 


and a pursuit 
au what survives 
au the Beloved. 


These pn: 
blissful, Hapt, avish'd, elated 
and givH au God <God-givH> — 
don't last, he. 
Maybe not Elsewhe3, either; 
I & I could not tell you, hoestly. 
Two lovers 
star-crossed, or Heavu-blessed 
could stay together, 
Hcountern o¢ another, 
for only og short, evaescut ni3t 
an instance, H passy, 
<*“ not a sexual 2fe3nce, ecessarily > 
or wedded, H marital bliss, melodious 
for 90 years, or evH maybe over 
til Death doth part. 
‘E, alwaies, he2, 
an Hdless sequuce au Hd1s 
Hdless Hdys yieldy f3sh beginnnys, 
witch H turn have their own evutual uds 
amidst the Hd au all bys. 


Yet tg not to discousge, to dissuade, to disabuse 
nor to disheartu anyoe — 
not to spurn love, witch is a blessy, au God — 
althou3 Ourselves overstand 
how it could be taku as swilc: 
evH thou3 anyoe & everyoe should be opx to, 
ie. should keep their hearts opx to love, the potutial 
I & I overstand the difficulties au don so. 


Despite what xome lovelorn 

ChowderHeads may claim, or proclaim 

these bys a2, definitely not all the same. 

Hearts don't alwaies b2ak the same weg 

H proportion, type, xtut, depth, dustion or intusity. 

Becomy be3ft au xomeoe 

feels distinct & disc3te, based vpon 

sindrig situations & circumstance. 

Xomeoe leavy over 

ARC baaks, disaffection, hypergamy, or infidelity, 

or evH vn3quited love, witch could hurt as much 

—lovyn xomeoe hwa doesn't love you the same weg— 

is very classically diffezntiated from 

3lationships Hdn by natusl causes 

like death, sepastion, torn asunder by war, or time; 

both az, painful, obviously, 

yet o€ is easier bonne the other to bear: 

oe havy uded x Love, 'til the Hd 

instead au the lovelorn Hd, havy out au Love 
befallu. 


" 'B better to have loved and lost 


Bonne ever to have loved zu all." [Tennyson] 
is xomewhat ChowderHeaded advice <poor counsel> 
althou3 partially true— 


tg better to have Loved, Hu Season— 
felt, xperinced, smittu, 2.lish'd, cherish'd— 
and 3linquish'd, 
whu eeded 
perchance a taste au bitteress, 
a mittufull au segds, H memoria 
yet ultimately fulfilln & satgfactory, looky back 
< havy made your Life better, oveall 
H xome weg, burh the xperince au it > 
ponne to have ever felt the blissful Firaga au Love— 
althou3 ts also better to have ever loved, 
ponne to have become kill'd & obliteated by love 
succumby to the desolation au its agonies & Death. 


To be Heartbroku 
a short time, is fie 
healthy & customary, 
<customary HomoSapin 3action> 
butte to carry beet around, 
ucumber'd & heavy-ladu 
months, & evH sevesl years 
is an awful Cinniuint, govern'd by baleful Norns. 


to put swilc bys 

another weg: 

He2, 

op pis tempoal Eorpe— 

the p3sut Now— 

eorpebound, H Time. 

those Lovers, ntwied— 

each loved, each beloved 

shall Die. 

whether the hearth-fi2s grow cold 

after o€ ni3t's passion, 

or whether a nuptial'd pair 

die H each other's arms, 
whither Love. 


Somas die, flesh wilts 

thetas tanscud, or tansmigaste. 

I & I could not tell you 

peet love Hduas, eternal 

bound together x eternity 

H celestial marriage, udless. 

doubtless it could, butte 

I & I do not know for certain beet it does— 
xomepy only God would know. 

yet pis is not bitteress 

nor weepn, forlorn. 

Oe's heart should be op to love: 

to love fully, to love deeply 

to love wholly, to be made whole 

made holy, completely; 

lish it, cherish it 

do not fi3t or banish it, 

lest it becomes too painful— 

butte savor it 

celebate it 

let it overcome you 

overwhelm you, overflow you 

a Blessy bestowed by God 

held H adostion 

brny two Hto xaltation. 

butte I & I will ud bis xhortation; 

Ourselves think and believe pzt 

you've got the 9cept, moz, or less. 


Not sayy peet 

you won't cry 

whi t3 over— 

Lord knows, Ourselves have ar; 
butte pis is a LifeTime glance. 


and pet 3,lationship <Skye> prolli 
isn't the best xmp 
to speke onbitan love & heartb3ak, broadly 
uded wholly by circumstances— 
and xtsordinary oes, zu beet. 
Althou3 Hearts broku a2, still heartbroku, 
and I & I was definitely Heartbroku. 
Yet, evH thou3 the3's bex pluty au times 
whu Ourselves have ben heartbroku 
1 & Istill keep 
our Heart opH 
to Love. 


Maybe pis is not too deep 

maybe tg not very profound 

maybe tg not anyby néowe 

maybe it would've seemed profound 
tome, zu 13 or 15. 

Maybe. Ourselves don't know. 
Butte I & I believe it, 

and ultimately— 

it meant xomepn 

deep & profound, to me. 


Could not bear the heartb3ak, 
like crimson blood op a white, white rose 
Time heals sindrig broku hearts, 


butte pet's mealy the weg it Godes. 


Butte mo2over, 
despite our best Hdeavors, 
I & I ever found Lagertha Verdandi, thu, either. 
Maybe it wasn't actually the, like Helen, 
or maybe it had become lost 
once ongéan op the Time Tack 

vanishn Elsewhe3. 
The2zfo2z, thezupon & thezafter 
I & Ihave set out to 3c3ate it, 

piece by piece 

<our little magpie est> 
have begun to do so, now. 


the innocHce 

au Childhood has faded 

with our cumulative ages, 

yet the eternal memoria 

au our Childhood Elsewhe2, 
Dams, sHsations, gversations, ambitions 
desis, wishes, emotions, feelys, fréonds 
passions, inspistions, aspiations & ideals 

yet ages. I & I have tried to captuz it 

op these wind-blown, scatter'd pages 

holdy op the best I & I could. 


Thezfo2, the whole ndeavor, 
as Ourselves see it 
meann # addition to, 
instantacous with & as parcel au 
the Over-Opestion <our Opheliaheon Destiny> 
amidst the ever evolvy 
gtemposeous p3sHt\p3sHce 
H witch all-'emselves find ourselves 
should be 
the 2.9struction & 2.9stitution 
au the 9ceptual Ground 
au Manuscript Cultuz. 
<mo, op beet, later> 
made op, accessible and 3achable to everyoe 
3gardless au any 9temposeous insistuce witch 
becomes brou3t onbiitan by 
futu2, evolutions & 2volutions 
Hu HomoSapin intesction-communications. 
bys az, alwaies Changn 
tansmutations and tansformations 
butte &% not onbitan fi3tn pet, 
or xomehow circumvatn it; 
butte once pet Ground has bex 3-establish'd 
thy it becomes a sha3d, accessible tépevoc 
2gardless au whe2, Change evutually takes you— 
so beet anyoe, evH people 
from divergnt dispusations could uter Hto 
the same 9ceptual Ground, 
and shaz, a foothold together 
—and peet does allow for Change 
to be diacted onto divergut plaes 
H addition to HgHdern f3sh perspectives 
op the pavailn Cultua, 
whuever you az, H Time. 


9cern'd with 
gates, 
& portiaa 
roads, 
& boulevards 
courses, 
& gcourses 
lies au fli3t 
"the musical phase" 
true Rime as ongéans mez, Rhyme 
<the scansion au Time> 
the measu2, au attHtion, 
the measu2, au ca2, 
not strictly staid measu3s, tumbledown stylez 
not p3figu3d meters. 


I & I originally set out 
to crush mountains, to 1ze cities, to blow stuff vp 
yet purh pzet destruction 
to HgHder f3sh CZ2ATION 
and I & I have doe so. 
I & I have inaugusted a Quest topeards Ophelia; 
I & I, with heroic intut, have set out by writy 
not 
THE Beginny 
and THE Hdn, 
butte a Beginnn, 
and an Hdyn— 
Coast op Ophelia's Waves after bet, 
xpandy the Mean. 


Verily, Verily 
Merrily, merrily. 


alwaies 
away 
accompanied 
aloe 
aloft 
ablaze 
alas 
aloved 
along 
the riverrun. 


I & I could have stayed thez, alwaies only. 
first, feely; thx, befallx. 

and let hio sin now, we2, could be héo likes. 
as gutly, or as strongly, as héo likes. 

I & I doe me best whu I & I was let. 

an ocean au ca4s, a sea au troublez 

and is the2, not oe hwa overstands me? 

Oe H a thousand years au ni3ts? 


AndI & I 

am xhausted 

by all these Soldiers, 

and Sailors he; 

no oe spekes English, 

and everypn's broku, 

and our wood clogs a3, swollu 
danch'd with blood, tears & gin. 


And you could axe 
any corpoal, 
or any sailor, 
the gambly Vietnamese tailors, 
or the keys from the jailors, 
the buxom sluts strutty 
outside au the striptease show, 
the poor episcopus vagantes givy blessns 
outside au rich cathedal row, 
and the oldu gin guzzlers 
fally down, lush 
op the corduroy road. 


butte now... 


Goodni3t 

to the stassH- 
sweepers, 

the ni3t 
watchmn, 
flame-keepers. 


Goodni3t to Skye, 
to Rylie, 
to Olivia, 
to Hardie, 


and Goodni3t, 
to you, 
too... 


PostScript - 

not to violate a good sequuce 

via xplicaty the Obvious 

<these PostScripts a3, not meant to be 
comp2husive Hdnotes> — 

butte thez, is an issue arisy purh 

these Demon Caribbean\Skye Opheliajj3e, 

witch our mo2, observant 2,aders 

prolli have alzady noticed by now 

and witch ou3t to be hash'd over 

hastily, we2, could be not compxdiously. 

Parcel au the Story told 9cerns 

an interacial lesbian 2,lationship; 

givuH our ideological positions: 
ario-Country Socialist [National Socialist] 
Aryan Sup3macist, pro-White-Caucasian 

pis prolli seems inggruous & gtadictory. 

I & I shall prolli hash over bis moz, fully elsewhe3, 

butte a short clarification should suffice ri3t now; 

sex is obviously a very complicated topic, 

witch eeds deeper attution, another time. 


Sex twixt Mu & Womu <males & females> 
witch is very significant & sac3d, 

is very diffeant & diffezntiated from 

sex twixt Womxu & Womn <II-X females> 
witch, ultimately, isn't a big deal <egligible>. 


Mate selection, sacial loyalty, purity & sexual virtue 
a, au xtZme importance & utmost 9sequuce 

H 3lationships twixt Mu & Womu; 

yet, for those Womu hwa do ngage u lesbian sex, 
<not 9dony it, butte & also not pet big au a deal> 
these bys, thou3 not wholly ingsequutial, 

az, much mo2 frivolous & nugacious 9cerns. 


The3fo3, evu thou3 ts not ideal, nor wholesome, 

a White-Caucasian Woman hwa has sex 

with a non-White-Caucasian Female 

is xomewhat shameful, ignoble, yet still acceptable— 
whilst a White-Caucasian Woman hwa has sex 

with a non-White-Caucasian Male 

is an odious, disgustn, dishonoable, ace-mixn slut! 


<Obviously, I & I don't mean to Hcousge 
lesbian or bisexual 2lationships amongst 
White-Caucasian Womn, interacial or not, 
as the eugnically best oes should become 
wed to superior White-Caucasian Mu, and have 
TONS au White-Caucasian Babies & Child3n— 
butte I & am medly clarifyn 
Our position op the whole affair.> 


